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Give me the gospel of the fields and woods— 
The sermons written in the book of books ; 
Tie sweet communion of the things of earth 
Fresh with the warm baptism of the sun. 
Give me the offertory of bud and bloom, 
The perfect caroling of happy birds. 
Give me the creed of one of God's fair days 
Wrought in the beauty of its loveliness ; 
And then, the benediction of the stars, 
His eloquent ministers of the night. 
—James Ravencroft, in “ The Outlook.” 


THE program of the Ocean Park Free Baptist Assembly and Summer School 
appears in an entirely new form and attire, beautified by cuts of speakers and 
artists. Both matter and manner are more than usually attractive. The outline 
of the Woman’s Convention will be given in this magazine in July. All who wish 
for the complete program of the several conventions during the summer, or for 
the practical information it contains about cottages, hotels, and general advan- 
tages of this Chautauqua-by-the-Sea, should send to Mrs. S. A. Porter, 45 
Andover St., Peabody, Mass. . . . Our readers will find the account of Miss’ 
Coombs’s visit to Ramabai of intense interest. She writes: “ As I read the re- 
port published in 1897, and remembered what I saw, it?seemed almost incredible 
that so much could have been done in so short a time. I am sure the Lord was 
glai to find an instrument by which he could work his will. It is an illustration 
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of what the Lord is willing to do if he can find a free channel.” . . . All will be 
pleased to know that Dr. Mary Bacheler is greatly improved in heath, and is 
enjoying her medical studies in Boston. . . . In reply to a personal letter, Mrs. 
M. R. Phillips writes : ‘‘ Oh, how delightful it would be to rest, but not so blessed 
or heavenly as to see my dear, dear Santipore boys and girls growing in grace. 
Some of them are.” . . . Dear Ma Phillips writes: “I should be very glad to 
look into the HELPER sanctum, but I came to India for life, not thinking I should 
ever again visit the homeland. But the world seems hardly half so large, and 
then this has become home to me, and my journey’s end seems too near to 
think of going so far away from India again.” . . . The Wymans, Hamlens, Dr. 
Nellie Phillips, and Dr. Shirley Smith are on their way home on furlough. Dr. 
Smith expects to return this fall. . . . Our publisher writes that several have sent 
pleasant acknowledgment of the receipt of the Missionary HELPER, as a gift 
from friends through the silver offering. . . . Attention is called to the notice of 
the Manual on another page. This is an invaluable aid to our workers. . . . Did 
you note Mrs. Andrews’s offer to new subscribers in the May number? .. . In 
connection with your June rally you will want a supply of the new leaflet, “‘ The 
Cradle Roll Children in India,” containing their pictures, and a description of 
their daily lives by Dr. Smith. These can be obtained, at one cent each, ten 
cents a dozen, or sixty cents a hundred, of Mrs. Ada M. L. George, Ashland, 
N. H. . . . A member of the publication committee, Miss Clara Law of Provi- 
dence, R. I., sailed for Naples, last month, with her father, for a four months’ 
pleasure trip. Bon voyage / . . . Our treasurer reports a delightful thank- offering 
month. She attended several services where there were wide-awake interest and 
good offerings. She will tell her own story of the trip, in Treasurer’s Notes, next 
month. . . . The declining days of our beloved poet, dear Mother Ramsey, are 
brightened by the presence of her daughter-in-law, Mrs. Oberlin Ramsey, who 
cares for her tenderly in the old home in Dover, N. H., where Mrs. Hills and 
Mrs. Ramsey spent so many helpful years together... . The Every Where 
Publishing Co., Brooklyn, N. Y., announces the publication of the Life-Story of 
Fannie Crosby, the noted hymn writer It will be of peculiar interest to the 
many who have been cheered and inspired by her sacred lyrics. The book is 
published to aid in providing a home for her, so the one dollar paid for it serves 
a double purpose. . . . A conference for leaders of missionary work in Sunday 
schools and young people’s societies of the Southern States will be held on 
Lookout Mountain, Tennessee, July 1-8. This conference will be similar in its 
general plan and program to the conference for Northern leaders at Silver Bay, 
on Lake George, New York. Further information may be had upon application 
to Harry S. Myers, Hillsdale, Mich. 
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“WITH ME IN MY GLORY.” 
BY ERNEST G, WELLESLEY-WESLEY. 


IF I would 4e with thee, 

Sure must I go for thee— 

Where’er thou sendest me, 
Jesus, my Lord. 

The word thou givest me, 

E’er must I speak for thee; 

Do what thou biddest me, 
Jesus, my Lord. 


If I would de with thee, 

Suffer must I with thee, 

Cross bear each day for thee, 
Jesus, my Lord. 

Ever abide with thee, 

Ne’er turn aside from thee, 

Willing to die for thee, 
Jesus, my Lord. 


If I would de with thee, 

Daily must I for thee, 

Dead reckon self “in thee,” 
Jesus, my Lord. 

Thus shall I walk with thee, 

Thus shall I reign with thee, 

Fellowship have with thee, 
Jesus, my Lord. 


If I would de with thee, 

Leave all must I for thee, 

Count all as dross for thee, 
Jesus, my Lord; 

Self put aside for thee, 

All, all resign for thee 

Welcoming shame for thee, 
Jesus, my Lord. 


a 
a i a 





“ LEARN thou the noble lesson, O my soul, 
To find in life’s grand symphony thy part ; 
And seek the soul-harps in a darkened land 
To lay beneath the Master's skillful hand. 
For myriad souls there are, on distant shore, 
O’er which the dust of sin has settled deep; 
Ah, could the tender Christ but brush away, 
And o’er the slumbering tones his fingers sweep, 
A world would pause to catch the echoing chord 
Of music wakened ‘neath the touch of God.” 

— Selected. 
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A CENTURY OF NOBLE ENDEAVOR FOR INDIA’S REDEMPTION. 
BY REV. F. D, GEORGE. 

INDIA, possessing nearly one-fifth of the world’s people and filled with fabu- 
lous wealth, has for centuries been ruthlessly besieged by nations that sought only 
temporal glory. Mohammedan, Portuguese, Dutch, French, and English have 
fought for the prize. For two centuries, side by side with these, entering every 
open door, has moved the church of Christ seeking only India’s redemption from 
sin and shame. In devoted sacrifices, heroic achievements, and inspiring suc- 
ecesses the nineteenth century is comparable to any one century of Christian 
progress. 

From Carey to Clough, and from the Baptist conquest in Burmah to the 
Methodist victories in North India, one hesitates to make a distinction between 
men and events, for all are worthy. Carey on the English and Judson on the 
American side began an epoch rivalling apostolic times. 

William Carey at his cobbler’s bench, with a map of the world before him 
marked with shoe pegs, and books on his bench, prepared himself for his work, 
and out of his enthusiasm grew the English Baptist Missionary Society in 1792. 
As its first missionary, Carey sailed to India in 1793. Prohibited from working 
as a missionary by the East India Company, he lived as an indigo planter, “ the 
one representative in India of the missionary zeal of Christian England, and in 
that obscure—one may say ignominious — way England began missions in her 
great dependency.” Marshman and Ward came to India in 1799, and were 
ordered to leave the country at once, but they found refuge in the Dutch colony 
at Serampore, sixteen miles above Calcutta. Here Carey joined them and they 
entered at once into missionary work. ‘The translation of the Bible into Bengali 
was their great movement, as it gave God’s word to forty million of people. The 
miracle of tongues was more than repeated in William Carey, who completed a 
Bengali dictionary in three volumes and translated the Bible, or portions of it, into 
thirty-six dialects. He also prepared grammars and dictionaries in the Sanskrit, 
Marathi, Punjabi, and Telugu dialects. His forty-one years in India proved him 
a man of extraordinary intellectual power, accompanied with the rarest humility 
and most unfaltering devotion to his master Jesus Christ, and with a consuming 
love for his fellow-men. Thus was laid the foundation for almost every method 
of subsequent mission endeavor in India undertaken by English and American 
missionaries. 

The American movement began with the famous hay-stack conference. In 
the class of 1809, Williams College, were three students, Mills, Hall, and Rich- 
ards, whose names have become renowned in missionary annals. When Mills 
was but achild, he heard his mother say to a friend, ‘‘I have consecrated this 
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child to the service of God as a missionary.’”” From his conversion he purposed 
to go to heathen lands to preach the Gospel. In college he with a few students 
often met in a grove for prayer and conference. One memorable afternoon, a 
thunder-storm drove them to a haystack for shelter, and there Mills first sug- 
gested the idea of America’s sending the Gospel to the heathen, and they took 
for their simple but manly motto, “ We can do it, if we will.” 

When these young men entered Andover Seminary they found kindred spirits 
in Judson, Newell, and Mott. Together they united in a memorial to the Con- 
gregational churches of Massachusetts, which resulted in the organization of the 
American Board. Mills engaged for several years in Bible Society work and the 
colonization of negroes from America in Africa. Going there for investigation, 
he died near the west coast, just after embarking for home, in 1818. Though 
not permitted to engage personally in foreign mission work, on which his heart 
was set, he accomplished much for the conversion of this world, as the many 
societies growing out of that haystack conference show. 

Gordon Hall, another of that number, was permitted but few years of service. 
After studying medicine, he sailed with Mott for India in 1812. Driven from 
Calcutta, he obtained permission from the governor of Bombay to remain. There 
he labored for thirteen years, preaching, teaching, and healing the sick. After 
completing the translation of the New Testament in Marathi, he went for a 
preaching tour in the interior, At Nasick, one hundred miles distant, he found 
multitudes dying with the cholera. After ministering to them and using up all 
his medicines he started to return to Bombay, lying down to sleep one night on 
the veranda of a heathen temple. At four in the morning he arose only to be- 
come a victim to cholera himself. Giving directions concerning his burial, ex- 
horting the heathen, praying for his family and the mission, after eight hours of 
great suffering he died, thrice repeating the words, “Glory to thee, O God!” He 
was highly respected by the Brahmans, and his tract, “The Conversion of the 
World, or the Claims of Six Hundred Millions,’ which he prepared in connection 
with Mr. Newell, was widely circulated in America and England, and produced a 
deep impression. 

To Adoniram Judson was given the opportunity for hardest trials, greatest 
sacrifices, and richest results among the heathen. When he reached Calcutta in 
1812, he severed his connection with the American Board, having on his journey 
changed his ideas on baptism. Mr. Rice, coming on another ship, had met with 
the same change, and together they were immersed at Serampore. But England 
was at war at this time with the United States, and they were compelled to leave 
Calcutta. So Judson with his wife and Mr. Rice sailed to the French island of 
Mauritius, whence Mr. Rice returned to America to arouse the Baptists to form 
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a missionary society. After four months Judson and his wife went to Madras, 
but not being permitted to remain there, they were compelled to take passage on 
a vessel bound for Rangoon. Thus providentially was the Gospel sent to Bur- 
mah. But it is hard to imagine the condition of these devoted Christians alone 
in Burmah, with support provided for only one. year by friends in Massachusetts, 
and not knowing what the Baptists in America would do. However, the latter 
hailed the opportunity with gladness and Mr. Rice’s return stimulated them to 
earnest endeavor to form a new mission society and undertake the work before 
them. 

A careful reading of the lives of Judson and his companions would thrill and 
inspire any one. The first convert was baptized after six years. During the war 
between England and Burmah, 1824-1826, Mr. and Mrs. Judson suffered untold 
hardships. Suspected by the natives of being a spy, he was seized, bound, and 
thrown into the death prison, and confined for seventeen months in the loathsome 
jails of Ava and Oung-pen-la, bound with three and, for two months, with five 
pairs of fetters. His devoted wife followed him and his captors from place to 
place, ministering to his needs through much suffering, and finally gained his 
release through help of the English. Thus was the work begun in Burmah. 

At a great festival in Rangoon in 1832, Mr. Judson was applied to by thou- 
sands for tracts. ‘‘Some,” he said, “came two or three months’ journey from 
the borders of Siam and China; others came from the frontier of Kathay, saying, 
‘Sir, we have seen a writing that tells about the true eternal God. Pray give us 
one, for we want to know the truth before we die.’ Others came from the in- 
terior of the country where the name of Jesus is but little known, saying, ‘ Are 
you the Jesus Christ’s man? Give us a writing that tells about Jesus Christ.’” 

In toils and labors manifold, worked this hero of the cross, until in 1850 he 
died at sea, at the age of sixty-two. The English authorities profoundly respected 
him, and the native converts greatly revered and loved him. Thousands of con- 
verts and the translation of the Bible and other books into Burmese, are testi- 
monies to the permanent value of his work. Supplemented by other toilers, as 
well as by the work among the Karens of Boardman, Vinton, and others with its 
35,000 members, we see “ what God hath wrought ’’ from such a strange begin- 
ning. 

Space forbids the mention of the many other grand endeavors to bring India 
to Christ, except one. The story of the Nellore mission among the Telugus is a 
wonderful miracle of God’s grace. For seventeen years it was so unproductive 
that the Baptist Missionary Union at Albany in 1853 proposed abandoning it, 
when Dr. S. F. Smith, author of “ America,” wrote a thrilling hymn calling it the 
“Lone Star Mission,” which aroused such a change of feeling that it was voted 
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to continue and re-enforce the mission. ‘The great revivals under Clough, begin- 
ning in 1867, brought bountiful results. Pentecostal experiences were repeated. 
In one day 1,000 brought their idols to be destroyed. On another day 2,222 
were baptized. 

It is such endeavors, that might again and again be reduplicated, in bringing 
India to Christ, which have made the nineteenth century glorious. Hundreds of 
thousands of converts, singing Christ’s praises all over India, decaying temples, 
the education of the masses, and the overthrow of superstitions, all show the 
dawning of a brighter day for India, a country linked to us by a people mostly 
of the same race as ourselves. 

re 
MARILLA MARKS HUTCHINS HILLS.* 
BY N. W. W. 
IX.—MISSIONARY INTERESTS AND ACTIVITIES. 


Even those who knew “ Mother Hills ” most intimately would be amazed at 
the intensity of interest and the amount of time, strength, and labor which she 
lavished upon missionary work, through all the years. It is interesting to note 
the events which led to such results. 

In 1832 the leaders among our people had been stirred by the impassioned 
appeal of Rev. Amos Sutton, an English General Baptist missionary in India, to 
“Come over and help us.” In August, 1833, when Mrs. Marks was twenty five 
years of age, she wrote, to her husband, a description of a Quarterly Meeting in 
Maine, which she was attending. It is suggestive of many things to contrast that 
meeting with the Quarterly Meetings and conferences of to day. She was so 
grieved over the lack of order, the opposition to foreign missions, and the bitter- 
ness expressed toward certain ministers (whose names are now household words) 
because they advocated better things, that she exclaims: ‘ O my dear, I cannot 
tell you how my feelings were hurt! I could not refrain from tears, nor help 
feeling indignant.” She continues: “ Yesterday forenoon as soon as Elder Curtis 
could get a chance (when the private brethren stopped talking long enough) he 
rose and named Mal. 3: 3, ‘Will a man rob God?’ He preached a plain, 
pointed, and most excellent discourse, with feeling and power, but such a squirm- 
ing I never saw.”’ It was evidently a missionary sermon, for she adds: “ He had 
hardly said ‘amen,’ when a man arose and said that these were high charges 
presented against them and he did not think they were guilty. God was in India 
and he could make preachers among the people there, and he did not believe in 

* For the convenience of HELPER readers, in referring to events closely connected with the 


history of the denomination, the outline of the “ missionary interests and activities " of Mother Hil's 
is given in one sketch.— EDITOR, 
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sending men thousands and thousands of miles to preach to the heathen; we 
had a great many heathen here,” and so on. Not an altogether unfamiliar argu- 
ment to-day; but, thank God, our fathers and mothers in Israel paved a more 
Christlike and unselfish way for us, and a wider belief in, and following®f the 
declaration of Jesus of Nazareth, ‘‘ The field is the world.” As Mother Hills her- 
self wrote, a few years ago, ‘“‘ He made no reservation of a hand’s breath, or even 
a hair’s breath. The world, the whole world, he claims for his inheritance. It 
was the purchase of his blood. His marching orders to his followers, ‘Go and 
disciple all nations,’ ‘ preach the Gospel to every creature,’ have rung down the 
ages, and yet, to-day, nearly a thousand million of beings walk the earth who 
never heard of Christ!” 

When Mrs. Marks was about twenty-six years of age she read, and was 
deeply affected by, the memoirs of Ann Hazelton, the heroic wife of Dr. Judson ; 
and soon after, in June, 1834, she met and entertained in her home Rev. and 
Mrs. Amos Sutton, who had come to this country to plead for recruits for the 
India field. Mrs. Sutton’s stories of the degradation of India women, and their 
pitiful and hopeless condition without Christ, fanned to flame the already en- 
kindled sympathies—a flame that never grew dim. Probably Mr. Sutton little 
realized what an important ally he had in this delicate, unassuming young woman, 
whose influence was destined to be far-reaching. She witnessed the sailing of 
our first missionaries, and from the time of the founding of our mission to her 
death, she was in correspondence with our workers in the field. For many years 
she knew the actual needs and conditions, at home and abroad, as no other per- 
son knew them. She worked everywhere, with prayers, money, tongue, pen, in 
public and in private. She never neglected an opportunity to exert an influence 
for missions, and she was swift to see or make opportunities. Her knowledge 
was deep and ready, her vision clear, her judgment sound, her counsel wise. She 
was constantly storing her mind with telling facts which her memory retained in 
a remarkable degree, and which she used as effective tools. 

Attention having been called, in the Missionary HELPER, to her marked ir- 
fluence upon young people, Rev. E. C. B. Hallam wrote of her influence upcn 
his life in the earlier years of his experience. In 1853 he attended General Cor.- 
ference at Fairport, N. Y., where he met her for the first time. ‘“ Dr. Bachelcr 
and Brother Dow,” he writes, ‘ were at home and were to present the subject cf 
missions. After a stirring address from each of these brethren, our sister met me 
on the street—our second interview—and her first utterance surprised me. She 
said, ‘ Brother Hallam, have you ever thought of devoting yourself to foreign 
mission work?’ If she had slapped me in the face I could not have been much 
more taken aback. I had indeed thought over and over again and felt strong 
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drawings towards it, but had never mentioned the subject to any one. After 
this little incident I thought of it more seriously than ever. Our good sister saw 
the impression her words had made upon me and she did not fail to follow it up 
during the conference, and then invited me to correspond with her and her 
husband on the subject. She arranged an interview with the two returned mis- 
sionaries, and I was from that time considered a candidate for missionary honors. 
In 1856 I met the Foreign Mission Board at her house in Dover, N. H., and 
was elected a recruit for our mission in India.” 

The foregoing incident shows, also, how very practical and effective was her 
work. She was at this time the wife of Rev. Elias Hutchins, corresponding sec- 
retary of the foreign missionary society and editor of Zhe Gospel Rill, a paper 
published monthly, for a time, by the foreign missionary society. Her environ- 
ment gave her ample opportunity, which she heartily embraced, for activity along 
missionary lines. Her pen was constantly busy preparing articles on mission 
topics, or special pleas in behalf of the work, as files of the Morning Star and 
her numerous scrap books testify; and when the MIssIonARY HELPER came, a 
later child in the denominational family, she worked for it with genuine mother 
love. She wrote a pamphlet entitled, “ Free Will Baptist Missions in India,” 
which passed through several editions and, as the “ History” states, aided in 


arousing greater zeal, by an extensive circulation. As we reverently study the 
yellowed pages of her scrap books, we are surprised to discover what an impas- 
sioned plea she could make for a desperate need, what a fearless reply to a 
criticism of a cause she loved. She always seemed so gentle and quiet that we 
hardly suspected the inner fires. But this we know :— 


“She dared to be 
In the right with two or three.” 

Let us look backward a little. The history of the formation of “ The Free- 
will Baptist Female Missionary Society,” in 1847, has been happily told by Mrs. 
Mary A. Davis. Mrs. Hills (then Mrs, Hutchins) took a most active part in its 
organization, and 1n the preparation of its constitution. She was its first treasurer, 
and when that office was abandoned, she became corresponding secretary, which 
office she filled for about twenty years. Statements like the foregoing sound 
commonplace to-day ; but let it not be forgotten that these pioneer women had 
no previous experiences to build upon, and that in this movement was begun, 
among our people, not only woman’s work for women, but also systematic benev- 
olence, weekly offering, concert of prayer, preaching upon missions by pastors, 
statistical tables, arranged by Mrs. Hutchins, which resulted in the “ Year Book,” 
and the first call for effort to enlist children and young people in systematic 


giving. 
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When the mother society had accomplished its mission, and in response to 
a crisis in our India field, the present Woman’s Missionary Society was organized, 
in 1873, Mrs. Hayes of Maine had no more ardent co-worker than Mrs. Hills, 
then living in Fabius, N. Y. Mrs. Hayes wrote: ‘“ No other one saw so clearly 
the obstacles in our way, no other one had a tithe of her information and experi- 
ence, yet from no other source came such cordial fellowship in courage and 
enthusiasm, such hearty approval of plan and assurance of co-operation.” 

From the first, Mrs. Hills was a member of the Board of Managers; she 
made the first large contribution to the society, a few weeks after its organization, 
—a gift of one hundred dollars ; and, at the close of her life, there came a gift 
of several hundred dollars to the same beloved society. 

When Miss Julia Phillips—now Mrs. Burkholder—came home on furlough, 
something more than twenty five years ago, and pleaded for a magazine to bind 
together our workers in America and India, as well as to help awaken an intelli- 
gent interest in missions, Mrs. Hills responded at once to the need, pledging 
money, if necessary, toward its support, and gladly giving the influence of speech 
and pen to its service. And so the MissiIONARY HELPER came into being (Janu- 
ary, 1878), the result of a felt want. Several columns in her scrap-book still 
appeal to us as coming warm from her heart. She wrote: ‘“ We wish that every 
woman in the Free Baptist denomination would read the Missionary HELPER 
carefully and prayerfully. Then, we firmly believe, that not only would the mis- 
sionary spirit so leaven the churches that all our missionary treasuries would be 
supplied with means to answer the earnest pleas for Gospel laborers, but also that 
the hearts and lives of our members would be wonderfully uplifted and glorified.” 
She adds: “ Dear sisters, we ask each of you—if you have not already done so— 
to subscribe for the HELPER. Next, we ask you, for the dear Master’s sake, to 
devote a little time and service to getting others to do the same.” Mrs. Hills 
practiced what she preached, for she not only took our little magazine herself, 
and worked faithfully to get other subscribers, but she paid for five extra copies, 
annually, to carry their message into as many homes. 

The book “ Missionary Reminiscences,” published in 1885, was, perhaps, the 
richest fruit of her missionary labors. The story of its inspiration has, I think, 
never before been told in print. Sitting close by her side, in her book-lined 
sitting room in Dover, I learned the following facts: Mrs. Hills was invited to 
attend a missionary rally, or mass meeting, in Rhode Island, the year Miss Hattie 
Phillips first went to India (1878). She was asked to sit upon the platform, but 
declined to do so. She was also asked to address the audience, but in her 
modesty she thought she had nething to say; finally, being urged to at least be 
introduced, and thinking it would be awkward to stand before an audience with- 
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out saying anything, she began to rack her brain for something of interest or 
helpfulness, but not a ray of inspiration came to her. Mrs. Mary Phillips was at 
home, at this time, and was called to speak before Mrs. Hills was to be intrc- 
duced. She told of life in India and of the voyage home. While she was speak- 
ing Mrs. Hills mentally contrasted such experiences with those of the pioneer 
missionaries—and lo, her inspiration! The people would surely like to hear of 
those early days, when the few bravely started for India; of the tedious and 
dangerous passage, the new and untried field, famine experiences, and so forth. 
All this was not so familiar to our people as it is now, and her account was im- 
pressive to many. They asked her to write what she had said for the MIssIONARY 
Hevper. After that first article was read, there was a call for more, and from 
this beginning grew “‘ Missionary Reminiscences,” of which the second edition is 
now almost exhausted. 

These pages, prolonged as they are, give only a glimpse of the missionary 
spirit and activities of Mother Hills. She has gone from us, but her life is woven 
into the fabric of our denomination forever. Remarkable and beautiful as this 
is, there is even a closer and more intimate way in which her influence will re- 
main ; that is, in the lives of the many whom she has helped, strengthened, up- 


lifted, and led to service. Oh, that her missionary spirit might be continued ; 
her consecrated, practical, persistent, self-sacrificing work be carried on in your 
life and mine ! 


+ ~~ 
WHAT I CAN DO. 
THe Epworth Herald gives ten resolutions for devotional meetings, which 
we think would be equally pertinent for missionary gatherings : 
1. I can be present. 
I can be pleasant. 
I can be prepared to take part by a study of the topic. 
I can sing, if only a little. 
I can testify for my Saviour. 
I can pray for the leader. 
I can kiil the meeting by a long speech or prayer. 
. I can offer a public prayer. 
g. I can make my part of the meeting successful by doing what I can do 
promptly. 
10. I can make people want to “ come again,” because I make them wel- 


come, especially by shaking hands after the meeting. 
+> -¢ —_____—__ 
GRATITUDE is a feeling in which we may freely indulge without any fear of 


excess. 
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Letters, 5 cents for each half-ounce or fraction thereof: 
newspapers, 1 cent for each two ounces or fraction thereof, 


Srom the field. 


A VISIT TO RAMABAI. 

We've had another W. C. T. U. Na- 
tional Convention. This time, away across 
the continent in Poona, and our Bengal 
Division sent me as its delegate ; so with 
a prepaid return ticket in my pocket, I 
could enjoy the journey with a compara- 
tively clear conscience, the more so, too, 

S Seen oo mm that I had but just returned from en 
evangelistic trip of a fortnight to Contai and vicinity where we had found large 
and inviting fields and many waiting souls eager for the Gospel. 

It was a journey of more than twelve hundred miles across wide, barren 
plains, with nothing to break the monotony except one low range of hills of 
peculiar formation, many of them seeming to be merely piles of enormous stones 
tumbled and jumbled together in most fantastic shapes. As we neared the Bom- 
bay side we came to a low mountain range, called the “ Western Ghants,” up 
which our heavy train, with an extra engine attached, slowly climbed through 
tunnels and around spurs till we reached the high tableland at the top, and looked 
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down two thousand feet into the valley we had left. It gave one a feeling of 
having something in common with the birds that kept us company—circling far 
out over the valley and then coming to rest on some tree near which we passed, 
and we could understand literally what a “ bird’s-eye view” might mean, as we 
looked down and off over river and plain dotted here and there with tiny villages. 

The reports of plague from Poona had been gruesome for some time,—the 
deaths counting‘well up towards two hundred a day,—but it had begun to abate 
and the European population is so rarely attacked that it was not thought neces- 
sary to postpone or change the place of the convention, and delegates came from 
all over the empire. Our number was not large but representative, and the days 
were full of reports, discussions, papers, and plans for the future. It was decided 
to establish a memorial to Frances Willard, to take the form of a home for 
inebriates. This has been long under consideration, and contributions have been 
solicited and have gradually accumulated till it was thought safe to make a begin- 
ning. An attempt is also being made to meet the acknowledged need of temper- 
ance literature for the people and instruction for the children—temperance 
catechisms for the common schools, and charts and lectures for higher pupils. 
Special effort is being made along these three lines—instruction for the young, the 
forming of a public sentiment against intoxicants, and help for the fallen. 

The convention began the 12th of February and closed the 16th, and the 
next day nine of us visited Ramabai’s work about thirty miles away. This of 
itself was well worth the long journey from Midnapore, and I wish I could picture 
it to you as we saw it that day. We left the train in the early morning at a little 
wayside station, with only two or three houses about it and no hint of the busy 
hive only half a mile away where seventeen hundred and more girls and women 
are being taught and cared for and are working out the problem of labor and 
supply, and proving the truth of the assurance, “ My God shall supply all your 
need.” I wonder if HELPER readers know Ramabai? In the April number of 
1901, Mother Hills wrote of her, and in the September number of the same 
year is a very interesting account of a day spent at her colony, written by the 
general secretary of the India Sunday School Union. 

Beginning several years ago with the plan of a home for high caste widows 
in Poona, Ramabai’s heart and faith have gradually reached out for all classes of 
the needy of her own sex, and the terrible famine two years ago supplied the 
objects for her charity and skill, She and her helpers passed through thrilling 
experiences and heart-rending scenes while gathering in the waifs during those 
dreadful days, but hundreds and hundreds were saved and now she has her 
high caste widows and the rescued orphans all in one colony at Kedgaon (which 
is called the Mukti School) and all under her own immediate supervision. She 
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has also a home for fallen women just across the road from the large buildings 
of the Mukti School. (‘ Mukti” means salvation.) She has a staff of six mis- 
sionary helpers besides twelve native helpers, and they all, along with Ramabai 
herself, take simply what the Lord sends for their support. There are no govern- 
ment grants or mission boards on which to rely, but the Lord of the universe to 
whom belongs the silver and the gold sends them of his wealth as they have need. 

We had sent word, the day before, that we were coming, and Ramabai’s 
covered oxcart with seats was at the station. This was soon filled and drove off, 
and the rest of us walked to the colony where we were welcomed by the “ little 
mother,” a Mrs. Wardale, who was the embodiment of sprightliness and good 
cheer. We were distributed in the “guest rooms” and a lunch of bread and 
butter, with tea or cocoa, brought us by some of the big girls. Then we divided 
into two parties, one going in the cart to the gardens, wells, and outside fields, 
and another to see the inside workings of this unique family. I joined the latter 
party, and we first went to the big church which is also used as a schoolroom, for 
the present, and where there were hundreds of girls of various grades at their 
lessons, with lots of room to spare in the immense building which is built in the 
form of a Greek cross with a platform near the center. From here we went to 
the kindergarten where were about one hundred and fifty tots, as bright and 
happy in their action-songs as any of their little sisters across thé seas. They 
have about three hundred in their kindergarten department so have to divide into 
two classes, having half in the morning and half in the afternoon. Then we 
crossed the flower garden and went through summer houses, where texts are 
spelled in the borders with bright stones, to the sewing room. Here the girls 
were singing to the music of their sewing machines, of which I counted a dozen 
or more. All sorts of garments were being made, some for sale and some for 
their own use. 

Then we went to the kitchen (one of them) where a lot of girls were baking 
a kind of flat cake made of flour and water. There were two enormous square 
fireplaces with sheet-iron tops on which eight or ten of these big cakes could be 
cooked at once, and the girls were kept busy turning them, as one side and then 
the other browned. There were piles and piles of these ready for the noon meal, 
and quantities more to be cooked. From here we went to the weaving depart- 
ment which was intensely interesting with its spinning, twisting, warping, and 
weaving of all sorts—towels, napkins, rugs, but mostly savzs for the girls’ cloths. 
I counted forty looms of the ordinary kind, and three with the fly-shuttle. It was 
here we came upon the soul of the institution, Ramabai herself, for she can be 
found in no one place, but is moving about continually among the various de- 
partments. I was so fortunate as to have a little talk with her all by myself, while 
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the others were examining some of the finer kinds of work, and as she told of the 
daily supply of their need and some of the trials met and conquered during the 
past year, I got a glimpse of the wise tact, as well as the steady, unswerving faith, 
necessary to keep this immense family provided for and disciplined. Afterward, we 
visited the room where grain was being ground by hand mills, another work going 
on connected with the preparation of food, walked through the long sleeping 
rooms, and lastly visited the hospital where were cases of various kinds of disease, 
but comparatively few when one remembered the large number in the whole 
institution. The neatness of all the grounds was noticeable, as also the absence 
of offensive odors. The sanitary arrangements must be well nigh perfect. We 
had now been over a large part of the buildings—but not all, for Ramabai told 
me they covered about fourteen acres !—and some of our party were so tired 
they could not go with us to see the big well and gardens and fields. 

That well deserves a letter all by itself! Quarried down through the solid 
rock and then its sides built up with this same rock, with stone steps winding 
around to the bottom, and the whole big enough and deep enough to swallow a 
small house! I might try to explain how two men and two yoke of oxen were 
raising the water and sending it in drains all over the garden, but it was too 
Oriental, and I fear you would be none the wiser. Suffice it to say, it was being 
done. Several-of the older girls had been doing a washing there, and the clothes 
were spread on the grass. A storehouse was close by in which farming imple- 
ments and seed grains were kept, and a Hindu workman cooking his dinner there 
warned us off lest we should pollute his food. 

We got back to the house just in time to see the inmates at their dinner— 
six hundred in one room, four hundred in another, two hundred in another, and 
so on as they could be accommodated. They were seated on the floor in four 
rows, the two middle rows back to back and the others next the wall on each 
side, and all with their plate just in front of them, from which they ate with their 
fingers. Some had rice, some a kind of pudding of brown flour, and some those 
same big cakes we had seen in preparation, but all in abundance, and everybody 
seeming happy at their meal. The thought that all these had to be provided for 
twice a day and seven days in the week, and week after week through the years, 
made this an object lesson of childlike trust which one might see once in a life- 
time. 

Just after this, we were called to our own dinner in the “ guests’ dining- 
room.” Here mats had been spread on the floor next the walls, around three 
sides of the room, and a brass dish of water with an inverted brass cup over its 
mouth was placed for each of the guests and the workers. We made quite a 
company when seated. After singing ‘‘ Coronation,” we were served with rice 
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and vegetable curries on big brass plates. We were told we could have spoons 
to eat with if we preferred them to our fingers and several of us preferred, while 
others ate as Adam and Eve probably did. After dinner, some of the workers 
struck up a hymn in the Maharath language, and when this was finished some of 
the guests gave a Canarese hymn, then I a Bengali verse, and others a Telegu, 
and then we all sang the “ Doxology ” in English. Ramabai had joined us and 
seemed to have thrown off all care as she chatted and laughed and joined in the 
singing. We had a peep into her room as we went from dinner, and a simple, 
plain room it was. Then we gathered in the “ little mother’s ” room, wrote our 
names in the visitors’ book, had a little prayer meeting together, and those who 
were to take the 2 P. M. train went to the station while some of us visited the 
Rescue Home across the way. Two hundred in this, and seventy of them under 
fifteen! It may have been imagination, but their faces seemed harder and their 
ways bolder than in the colony. Not far from this is the beginning of another 
work which may grow to rival the “ Mukti School” itself. It is a boys’ school 
and orphanage with seventy inmates, for whom a house is being built some dis- 
tance away. For them there is brickmaking, carpentry, gardening, and a printing 
press. A poorhouse, too, took our attention. This is an outgrowth of Mukti, 
where wandering beggars and the uncared-for apply for help and are never turned 
away. ‘They are given food, which they cook for themselves, and move on as 
they have strength and inclination. The tithes of the workers at Mukti support 
the poorhouse. 

There is one work going on which we could not “‘ visit,” and that is the 
work of the Holy Spirit in the hearts of these women and children. Brought in 
from Hinduism, ignorant of all true religion and the teachings of the Gospel, they 
have gradually yielded to the melting and molding influences all about them, and 
in the Annual Report for 1902 we read: ‘‘ During December (of 1g01), January, 
and February about 1200 were baptized. We have reason to believe that hun- 
dreds of these girls believed on the Lord Jesus Christ and received eternal life. 
John 6: 47.” 

Having finished our rounds it was time to return to the station to meet oir 
train, and we left feeling we had received an inspiration that would cheer us when 
back in the every-day trials and toils of our routine work. The next day I said 
good-by to Poona and kind friends, and took the long journey back to Midnapore 
and its duties, glad to have met our good sisters in council, and even gladder 
still to have seen Ramabai and Mukti. L. C. Coompss, 

Midnapore, March 17, 1903. 
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‘“¢ BEAUTY in the heart writes its name on the face.” 
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A MISSIONARY’S REMINISCENCES OF MOTHER HILLS. 

WRITE about my dear Mother Hills, not # her, this time? Howcan I? If 
I could only “cross the river,” for a few moments, and sit down beside her and 
“ talk it all over,” and catch again the glow in her face, the joy in her voice, and 
clasp her little warm hand, I might know what to say. I’m consciously and un- 
consciously with her now, more than ever, but my dull ear is not attuned to her 
heavenly song yet, and ever and anon the great heart-cry, “ How can I live on 
with so much life and love gone?” drowns its sweet melody. 

My first recollections of this thrice blessed woman —a little gem, it is true, 
but a diamond—were in ’64. We made a bridal tour to Dover, N. H., and 
stayed with Mrs. Hills. My husband had praised her so much, I felt sure Z 
should see quite a different person, and should never love and admire her as he 
did, and during the trip I set up my ideal woman, determining to see how far 
below her Mrs. Hills would fall. Consequently, prepared to criticise her as only 
one New England woman can another, I approached her home. She welcomed 
us at the door. What was it? An indefinable something that made her ever 
after indispensable to me. Perhaps her se/#essmess, more than anything else, not 
only disarmed me, but brought me to her very feet a delighted pupil, and from 
that moment what an inspiration she has been to me and will be forever. Our 
stay was too brief to more than open a heart for me, where I have found a sure 
and loving refuge through all the changes of nearly forty years. Soon after, we 
sailed for India; then began a correspondence that has helped and cheered me 
beyond words. In the midst of heathen darkness, and the long rains when life 
is at its lowest ebb, how many times her letters have braced me for better service 
and girded me for a truer victory over self and sin. 

Her help was not only spiritual, she came down to the cold dollars and cents 
of this world, and somehow managed to send them across all the seas straight to us. 
Long shall I remember the bright morning, more than twenty-five years ago, when 
the foreign mail brought the first help for the ragged schools. To Mrs. Hills be 
the praise for the opening of that blessed work. The zenanas were to her a 
source of endless interest and joy. May it not be more than possible,that some 
zenana bride, or little Hindu widow saved by grace, in answer to her prayers, is 
now with her by the river of life? 

During our home furlough she was our guest several times, and every visit 
seemed more and more precious. The radiance of her life lighted, mellowed, 
and ripened the best there was in us. She, more than any one of the_dear ones, 
made us feel the truth of the Scripture: ‘“ My yoke is easy and My burden is 
light.” 

During my last visit at her home, at the beginning of winter, when the large 
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coal stoves were all aglow, she flitted into her bright sitting-room one morning 
and caught up an enormous hod filled with hard coal, and lifted it most dexter- 
ously to the top of a stove nearly as tall as she, and poured it in. I exclaimed 
against such an expenditure of strength. To which she laughingly replied, “ Oh, 
that’s nothing, I have a way of doing it so easily.” The secret of your life, I 
thought,—“ a way of doing things so easily.” Again I see her in a woman’s 
meeting. A vexed subject was ‘being discussed by the most gifted woman in the 
denomination, and there seemed no prospect of a happy or just issue, when 
Mother Hills, who usually had little to say in public, rose and in a few, brief, 
pointed sentences won the victory, and lifted the burden from us all. 

The last time she ever came to us alone, she was 81 years “young.” How 
young she did seem. We were living in Philadelphia. The forenoon train from 
Boston arrived. Up and down the platform, peering into all the car windows, 
went two faithful searchers; but the beloved mother was not, and I was sure 
something terrible had happened to her—or possibly, in the many changes in New 
York, that Pandemonium of a city, she had become bewildered and lost her way, 
and was about to telegraph to Dover and Boston, and then start myself, unless a 
favorable reply came—when a gentleman said, “ Don’t you worry, she’ll make 
all the changes in New York and cross the city better than half the men could, 
and be here on the ten o’clock train.” Sure enough, a hack from that very train 
was at our door and out jumped Mrs. Hills, as nimbly and delightedly as a girl, 
and as serenely as if the proverbially /a/e Philadelphia trains had not failed to 
make connections. She had made the entire journey unaided without a shadow 
of anxiety. Every moment of time that she could catch by herself she spent with 
the Book of books or magazines pertaining to missions, and, with pencil and note- 
book in hand, gleaned a harvest of good things for others. Still she had “a 
heart always at leisure from itself,” and could at any moment meet us in the most 
ordinary capacity and the most loving way. Nature had given her back her soft 
brown hair with a slight wave in it, but not one gray line remained. I see her so 
distinctly loosening it, and letting it fall on her shoulders as she said, “ Isn’t it 
beautiful? Haven’t I a right to be proud of it?” 

Her gentleness and genuineness made her great. Surely of such is the 
kingdom of heaven. Soon we shall see her again face to face. She has left the 
gates wider ajar for us. Mary R. PHILLIPS. 

Santipore, India. 

BEAUTIFUL is the activity which works for good, and beautiful the stillness 
which awaits for good ; blessed the self-sacrifice of the one; blessed the self-for- 
getfulness of the other.—Rodert Collyer. 





THE MISSIONARY HELPER. 


TREASURER’S NOTES. 


NEw auxiliary, Denton, Kansas. 

It seems good to adorn the treasurer’s notes with a new auxiliary once again. 
I have missed them of late. Are there not others to be reported? Remember 
the leaflet ““ How to Organize,” which can be procured of Mrs. S. C. G. Avery, 
Wells Branch, Me. The Denton auxiliary was organized last November by 
Mrs. Abbey. 

The month of April has brought but few letters of a business character to 
the treasurer’s desk ; everybody is getting ready, I hope, for the thank-offering. 
I judge from reports that come to me that many will observe it. In connection 
with the offering the auxiliary in Lewiston, Me., is to celebrate its 30th anni- 
versary, which means that it is a month older than the F. B. Woman’s Missionary 
Society ; one was organized in May and the other in June, 1873. Think! thirty 
years ago! How well I remember being asked to sign a call for a meeting in 
Sandwich, N. H., for the purpose of organizing a woman’s missionary society, 
and refused because I knew nothing about the matter! Where is the young 
woman now who knows nothing—or, better still, who knows a good deal—about 
our missionary work whom God is calling to be the future treasurer? Let us in 
the silence ask God to give her to us. 

The recent report from Mrs. M. A. W. Bachelder, who is chairman of the 
Western committee, is very encouraging. It shows that $150 has been contrib- 
uted, for the year ending April 1, by the Western department, as a special on 
Miss Moody’s salary. She has done an excellent year’s work. We may well 
thank God for Rev. Elizabeth Moody. 

Mrs. S. S. Starbird of Lewiston, Me., has, for six years, supported a little girl 
in Sinclair Orphanage. I received a letter from her Dec. 30, saying that she 
would remit again, “some time in February.” But February went by and there 
was no word from Mrs. Starbird. I wondered, as she is always one of the prompt 
ones. The other day a friend told me that she has gone into the land of 
silence, where her “ works do follow her.” Faithful Mrs. Starbird! I shall miss 
her yearly visits. 

The bequest of John H. Nickerson has been received, and deposited in 
the Strafford Savings Bank. I want to live, and I want other people to live, here 
as long as God has need of us, and then when he has work for us somewhere 
else, the Free Baptist Woman’s Missionary Society would like to be remembered. 
One of the evidences of the growing interest in humanity is that so much is given, 
during life and by bequest, to organizations working for the world’s betterment. 
Just now the daily papers are talking about the gift of $600,000 by Mr. Carnegie 
to Tuskegee. Can we not have faith to pray that God will intrust to us a few 





THE MISSIONARY HELPER. 181 


tens of thousands for our work? Why not? My heart’s desire is that before the 
work is passed to other hands the society may be in the position, through a large 
invested fund, not only to do a much larger work than it is now doing, but to 
incite the workers to a larger service in the future. May many be moved to 
commit this matter to the One who is able “ to bring it to pass.” 

As I write, there are before me letters from several States, containing remit- 
tances; one is from the Paige St. auxiliary, Lowell, Mass., another from the aux- 
iliary of Augusta, Kan., still another from the missionary society of Sparta, Penn., 
then from the church of Concord, N. H., and auxiliaries of Tamaroa, IIl., and 
Brunswick, Me. In and out—Western then Eastern; and so they come to my 
desk. Iam so familiar with my many correspondents, and even with the looks 
of letters, that by glancing over a mail, I am almost sure to tell if it is one of 
financial value to the F. B. W. M.S. ‘“‘ How mercenary!” says some one. Ah, 
but this is not all there is to it! Some times I get a letter with only a small con- 
tribution, but I know there goes with the gift such a tender, prayerful interest in 
humanity, that it may be worth more to the world than many a larger contribu- 
tion. O friends, what the work needs is your love, which expresses itself in all 
kinds of ways; with the heart all right we need not fear but the work will be 
cared for. 

We are glatl to welcome four new Cradle Rolls—Elmwood Ave. church, 
Providence, R. I. ; Denton, Kan. ; Poland, N. Y. ; and Georgetown, Me. 

My next notes will have, I trust, some thank- offering experiences. 


Ocean Park, Me. Laura A. DEMERITTE, 7reasurer. 
—___—______+0«—_____—_ 


Amonc the thousands of tiny things growing up all over the land—some of 
them under my very wing—watched and tended, unwatched and untended, loved, 
unloved, protected from danger, thrust into temptation,—among them somewhere 
is the child who will write a great poem that will live for ever and ever, kindling 
every generation to a loftier ideal. There is the child who will write the novel 
that is to stir men’s hearts to nobler issues and incite them to better deeds. 
There is the child who will paint the greatest picture, or carve the greatest statue 
of the age; another who will deliver his country in an hour of peril; another who 
will give his life for a great principle ; and another, born more of the spirit than 
the flesh, who will live continually on the heights of moral being, and dying draw 
men after him. It may be I shall preserve one of these children to the race— 
who knows? It is a peg big enough on which to hang a hope, for every child 
born into the world is a new incarnate thought of God, an ever fresh and radiant 
possibility—From Kate Douglas Wiggin's “ Marm Lisa.” 


+++ 
AN ounce of comfort is worth a ton of style. 





Helps for Monthly Meetings, 


TOPICS FOR 1903. 


January—An Outline Study of India: 
1. The Dim Centuries. 
February—Prayer and Praise. 
March— 2. India’s Invaders. 
April—Home Missions. 
May—Thank-Offering. 
June— 3. The Oft-Conquered People. 
July— 4. The Invasion of Love. 
August—Outing. Summer Sunshine Work. 
September— 5. A Century of Work for Women. 
October—Roll-call and Membership Meeting. 
November—Light upon Our Literature. (Denominational Publications, etc.) 
December— 6. Forces of Darkness and Forces of Light. 


+ > +. 
JULY.—THE INVASION OF LOVE. 
(“ Lux Christi,” Chapter IV.) 


Suggestive Program. 


SCRIPTURE lesson. Isaiah 61. 
Prayer, for India’s conversion, for the uplifting of her womanhood, for our 
own missionaries that the power of the Holy Spririt may be — them to make 


their service fruitful. 

Current missionary events. 

Paper, ‘‘ Reason for Success of Roman Catholicism in India.” 

Contrast of Dutch and Danish missions, closing with the epitaph of 
Schwartz. (“ Lux Christi, page 176.) 

Carey’s call and work. 

Missions in Burma. 

Map exercise, giving the order of entrance into India of missionaries by 
denomination and country, locating each on the map. 

Early heroes in missions. 

Missions in Ceylon, 

Paper, ‘‘ The Beginning of Medical Missions.” 

Take especial pains to make all these accounts as vivid as possible, working 
in details that will make the facts seem alive and not dead. Use blackboard. 

For helps, see “ Lux Christi’ and the articles in this number. Also articles 
in the April number of Zhe Missionary Review of the World, “The Christian 
Occupation of India,” and “ Christian Missions in Burma.” Those who do not 
have access to libraries may refer to files of the HELPER for hints on the life of 
Judson (February, ’98), Medical Missions (August, 1900, and March, 1896), 
Student Volunteer Movement (June, 1895). 





Che Wissionary Helper Branch of the 


Snternational Sunshine Society. 


Have you had a kindness shown? Let it travel down the years, 
Pass it on. Let it wipe another’s tears, 

’Twas not given for you alone— Till in heaven the deed appears, 
Pass it on. Pass it on. 

ALL letters, packages, or inquiries concerning this page, or Sunshine work, should be addressed 
to Mrs. Rivington D. Lord, 232 Keap Street, Brooklyn, N. Y., president of this branch. 

INDIA FUND. 

Mrs. W. A. Morrill was the first to respond, by giving twenty cents, to the suggestion in the 
April HELPER, that each member give a stamp, which would pay for a share in the salary of one of 
our missionaries, or a dime, which would support a child or widow in Inaia. 

Mrs. L. L. Dodge, an aged member, was the secend to respond, and sent twenty cents. 

Mrs. S. Morey contributed a dime “ to help support a child or widow in India.” 

SUNSHINE NOTES. 

Mrs. Jennie C, Tobey, one of our most earnest workers, has sent one dollar. This generous gift 
will help us to brighten many lives; also sent a box of beautiful arbutus. 

Mrs. S. B. Stevens is passing on the Star and HELPER, and gives twenty cents “to help the sun- 
shine work.” 

Mrs, F. L. Strout is passing on her HELPER regularly to a Michigan member, and has remem- 
bered us with a silk book mark. 

Miss A, R. Uniacke has sent in a number ef unfinished linen sachet bags. They will be finished 
and passed on as sunshine greetings. 

Miss Tillie M. Marr, with her usual thoughtfulness, writes: “ We will have some beautiful lilies 
in a few days, and if you will send me the name of some one who is sick, I will send a box.” Ten 
cents in stamps was enclosed in her letter for the I. S. S. needs, 

Miss Edith Smith sent five cents for silver I. S. S. pin. 

Mrs. Annie M. Clark, 199 Court St., Auburn, Me., wishes to thank, through the HELPER, those 
who so kindly wrote to her at the time of her husband's death. She has been very ill for the past four 
months, and is in need of sunny rays (by letters) from the members. 

Mrs. Lillie D. Grant informs us of the sad news of the death of one of our shut-in members, Mrs. 
W. C. Powers of Lyndonville, Vt. We extend sympathy to the bereaved family. 

Mrs. George F. Babcock of Carolina, R. I., is passing through great sorrow in the death of her 
beloved husband, as she must now walk on alone and in the shadow. 

NEW MEMBERS, 

During the past month our sunshine ranks have been much strengthened by the following per- 
sons becoming members: Mrs. Emma Hammond of Bristol, N. H., who gives as initiation dues the 
Stars for 1902. Mrs. C. A. Hunt of Medford, Mass., who is passing on the HELPER, Sar, and other 
religious papers as dues. Mrs, Annie E. Brown requests that two friends be enrolled, Mrs. F. W- 
Croft of St. John, N. B., and Mrs. George A. Sherwood of Argyle, N. B. Mrs. Jennie C, Tobey has 
sent in the names of Frank Heald and Bella Heald; also ten cents for two silver I. S. S. pins. 

Through the kindly interest of Mrs. Annie B, Sleeper the following have been enrolled: Mrs, 
Lillie George, dues twenty-five cents; Mrs. Annie A, Blake, Miss Agnes H. Collins, Emma Challis, 
Ida Challis, Mildred Gertrude Collins, Myrtis Ruee, Katie Ladd, Hazel Kimball, Esther Kimball, 
Bernice Kimball, Sadie Carter, Mabel Osborne, Amy Mace, Lowell Mace, Carlton Mace, Carrol 
Heath, Roy Collins, Morton Witherell, Herbert Osborn, Herman Burrell, Karl Burrell, all of Dan- 
ville, N. H., each sending a fancy card or a two-cent stamp to help in our Branch work, 





Practical Christian Giving. 


“ Christianity is not a voice in the wilderness, but a life in the world. It ts not an idea in 
the atr, but feet on the ground going God’s way.” 





Our Quiet Hour: 10 A. M. 


~>+e<—~ 
THE STILL HOUR. 
A PURE, simple, and stable spirit is not distracted, though it be employed in 
many works, for that it doeth all to the honor of God, and being at rest within 
seeketh not itself in anything it doeth.— Zhomas a Kempis. 


FRET not! Let the Lord relieve thee 
Of thy wories and thy care; 
All the trifling things that grieve thee 
Take to him, and leave them there. 


Faint not! When the way is lonely 
One is ever by thy side; 

Lean on Jesus—Jesus only, 
In his precious love abide. 


Fear not! When temptations try thee, 
Trust the Saviour’s loving care; 

No temptation will come nigh thee, 
More than thou hast strength to bear. 


Fail not! In the hour of testing, 
Christ is pledged to bring thee through; 
In his arms securely resting, 


There thou shalt thy strength renew. 
—A King's Messenger. 





“ Have faith in God!” You have a measure of faith in the Heavenly 
Father, have more and more. ‘This is what is wanted, more faith in the power- 
possessing, prayer promise-fulfilling Heavenly Father. Have you enterprises 
compassed about with difficulty, taxing your powers and resources to the verge 
of despair? Have faith in God for a happy solution of these vexed problems. 
“Ts there anything too hard for the Lord?” Have you besetting sins, unholy 
tempers and dispositions, an environment of tormenting circumstances by which 
life is plagued and the spirit well-nigh crushed? Have faith in God for appre- 
priate deliverance or sustaining grace, either of which he alone can give. Have 
you duties to perform, laid upon you providentially, that seem altogether beyond 
your powers, under which you feel you must give way? Have faith in God to 
supply the needed wisdom and strength, according to the requirements of the 
hour. Borrow no anxiety about to-morrow. “ Commit thy way unto the Lord ; 
trust also in him ; and he shall bring it to pass.” 
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WHEN YOU DON’T FEEL LIKE IT. 

WHEN things go hard with you, when everything seems against you, when 
you are thwarted on every side, when the sky is dark and you can see no light, 
that is just the time to exhibit your mettle, to show what you are made of. If 
there is anything in you, adversity will bring it to light. What a man does in 
spite of circumstances, rather than because of them, is the measure of his success 
or ability. 

The successful man, he who brings to pass, grows stronger and more deter- 
mined when the way looks darkest. Instead of becoming discouraged as the 
obstacles which bar his progress grow more and more formidable, he arouses 
himself like a lion to meet and finally overcome them. He does not waste his 
energies and time in trying to evade or go around obstructions ; he plows his way 
through them. 

When you have a disagreeable, perplexing thing to do, don’t put cff the 
doing. Anticipation will clothe it with new difficulties, and fear of what, after 
all, may be more imaginary than real, will steal from you your peace of mind, 
and perhaps destroy your strength and ability to do the thing required. Prompt, 
vigorous action robs a dreaded task of half its terrors. Grasp the nettle firmly 
and quickly, if you would avoid its sting. 

The writer knows a man who makes every hard, disagreeable experience a 
stepping-stone to something higher. When he finds himself in a particularly 
difficult place, and hardly knows how to take the next step, he musters up all the 
energy within him, and resolves to make the obstacle a round in the ladder by 
which he ascends. By adhering to this rule, under all circumstances, he has 
built up a most remarkable character. 

When you get up in the morning feeling “ blue ” and discouraged because 
disagreeable things confront you, make up your mind firmly that, come what may, 
you will make that particular day a “‘ red-letter ” day in your life. Then, instead 
of a probable failure and the loss of a day, you will, at least, accomplish infinitely 
more than you would if you had given way to a depressing mood. 

It will do you a great deal more good to do everything you touch just a; 
well as it can be done, to a complete finish, when you do not like it, than to 
accomplish the same thing when you are at your best and feel like working, be- 
cause in the former case you are disciplining yourself in a way that will surely 
make a strong character. The man who works only when he feels like it, and 
has no power to compel himself to do a thing when he is averse to it, will never 
get very high up in the world. 

Be your own schoolmaster. When you do not like to work, provided your 
health is good and there is no reason why you should not, put yourself under 
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special training, and perform your duty, your appointed task, faithfully—as well 
as itcan be done. If you have been in the habit of half doing things, of putting 
everything off until the last moment, resolve now, from this hour, that you will 
compel yourself to do whatever you undertake promptly and efficiently. 

Training under pressure is the finest discipline in the world. You know 
what is right and what you ought to do, even when you do not feel like doing it. 
This is the time to get a firm grip of yourself, to hold yourself steadily to your 
task, no matter how disagreeable or difficult it may be. Keep up this rigid dis- 
cipline, day after day and week after week, and you will soon learn the art of arts 
—perfect self-mastery.— Success. 

+> oe 


THE SERVICE OF LOVE. 


WE are commanded to love one another, and the intensely practical mind 
may inquire how we are todo it. Is love a matter of will, or is it a passion of the 
heart? Can we by a mere formal determination of mind change dislike to love? 
Can the hatred of enemies be suddenly and by mere force of volition turned into 
the warm regard of friends? 

A moment’s reflection will disclose that these inquiries themselves are posi- 
tive proof that the love in question must have its origin outside of our human 
nature. It is the gift of Christ’s nature—a love that passeth understanding. As 
a matter of will we can seek the Christ-nature, and in praying our way toward 
being like Christ we may find the beautiful path of love which leads to happi- 
ness. 

Love is a condition, not a mere emotion ; it is a divine arrangement of our 
spiritual structure under the influence of Christian aspiration and endeavor. God 
is love; when his Spirit enters love flames up the human heart and warms it 
toward all mankind. It is then that enemy and friend become indistinguishable, 
melted together into brotherhood and glorified in the splendor of infinite Chris- 
tian sympathy. 

The bond of love is not a mere contract with conscience to pay the nominal 
debt of human duty. The obligation is compulsory, but the compulsion does not 
arise out of extrinsic pressure ; the inmost soul generates it, Christ being there. 
In working towards the Christian life and love we are but opening the door to 
let in the power which shall complete what we can only imperfectly long for. 
Unselfishness is the other name for love ; when love comes in self goes out, and 
then the whole: field of duty becomes a field of joy. In serving others we ac- 
complish the most ennobling mission of human life.—Sedected. 


—_ +> 


Iv is a good rule to be deaf when a slanderer begins to talk. 





Words from Home Workers. 


MAINE. /ittsfield.—We have reached the sixty mark in our auxiliary mem- 
bership, having nearly doubled our numbers since last September when we num- 
bered thirty-four. Our meetings are increasingly interesting and well attended. 
We often hear a member say, “I feel that I am missing something if I am kept 
away from a meeting.” Some of us have felt that there ought to be as much 
enthusiasm and spirit and profit in our work as is found in the most interesting 
and successful woman’s club. We are finding that it can be so. Our studies 
this year have been based on “ Via Christi,” but we have varied our programs 
somewhat. Our programs for next year will be based on “ Lux Christi,” and are 
being prepared for print at the present time. Time is too valuable to some of 
our busy women for them to spend an afternoon every two weeks in listening to 
articles and items read from the Morning Star, MIsSIONARY HELPER, or Free 
Baptist—upon which no previous preparation has been put; but they are glad 
to spend the time in gaining or giving information from carefully prepared papers, 
items of news interestingly told, book reviews, etc. Many of our ladies who 
thought they never could write anything original have done beautifully when they 
were encouraged a little, and had a long time in which to prepare the part. We 
are combining some home missionary work with the foreign, although our dollar 
membership fee, of course, goes to the foreign work. We have a financial com- 
mittee under whose direction we have raised over $240 since last September. We 
have sent $3.50 to the State treasurer toward the incidental fund besides our 
$34 membership fees. Next year we hope to have at least $75 in fees. 

GrRacE B. LANDMAN, Sec. 


Saco.—The thank. offering service of the Woman’s Missionary Society of the 
Cutts Avenue Free Baptist church was held Sunday afternoon, May 3, and was 
well attended. The following program was listened to with great interest: 
Responsive exercise led by the president, Mrs. Thomas ; prayer, by the pastor ; 
response, Mrs. Linnell ; remarks by the president ; paper, “‘ Reasons for Thanks- 
giving,” Mrs. Prescott ; solo, Hulda Johnson; growth of foreign missions since 
1800, illustrated on the blackboard, Mr. Binford ; singing by the children, led by 
Miss Annie Johnson; missionary catechism, conducted by Mrs. Atkinson ; solo, 
“An Earthern ‘essel,’’ Mrs. Linnell; exercise, “‘ The Gratitude Tree,” seven 
young ladies, led by Miss Alice Jorgensen ; exercise, “ All Things to All Men,’ 
conducted by Miss Belle Thompson; duet, Mr. and Mrs. Jordan; recitation and 
offering, ‘‘ An Appeal for the Missionaries,” Tounette Atkinson ; solo, Hulda John- 
son ; closing prayer. ‘This missionary society have a share in the mission work 
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in our own and foreign lands, and they were gladdened by the generous offering 
of over $35 and prospect of still more being contributed.—1Z_ W. 7. 


RHODE IsLanD.—The Quarterly Meeting of the Woman’s Missionary Society 
of the Rhode Island district met at the Apponaug Free Baptist church, April 29, 
at 2.30 P. M. The following program was enjoyed: Devotional, led by Miss 
Carrie Bacon; records and business; collection; reading, ‘“ What a Century of 
Christianity Has Done for Woman,” Mrs. L. B. Stillman; paper, “ Our Attitude 
toward the Auxiliary,” Mrs. J. M. Hooper; solo, Mrs. Carrie Gilbert ; address, 
subject, “‘ Like a Grain of Mustard Seed,” Rev. D. B. Lothrop ; Hindu character 
sketch in costume, by four young ladies ; closing business ; adjournment.—Z. 4. 


Ou1o. La Rue.—At the close of the morning religious services in the Free 
Baptist church, Sunday, March 29, 1903, the Woman’s Missionary Society sub- 
mitted their yearly report of work done, money earned and expended. The 
report was very gratifying. The ladies were highly complimented for their pru 
dence and industry in collecting, and wisdom and economy in expending. The 
officers for the ensuing year were chosen, and are Mrs. Elizabeth Knapp, presi- 
dent ; Mrs. William Drake, secretary ; and Mrs. C. EI. Topliff, treasurer. They 
meet in business session each alternate Thursday afternoon. They are happily 


united and harmoniously working for Christ and the church. . . . The Missron- 
ARY HELPER is becoming more and more a necessity to me in my church and 
home work. Mrs. J. A. SUTTON. 


a 


MANUAL OF THE FREE BAPTIST WOMAN’S MISSIONARY SOCIETY. 

A REVISED edition of the Manual is now ready, and is just what is needed by 
our workers. Chapter I relates to organization, charter, constitution, and by-laws 
of the Free Baptist Woman’s Missionary Society ; Chapter II, constitution, by- 
laws, order of exercises, suggestions for auxiliaries ; Chapter III, junior societies, 
constitution, suggestions, and helps; Chapter IV, Cradle Roll of Little Light 
Bearers, Bureau of Missionary Intelligence, and how to use the sand map; 
Chapter V and VI, constitutions and by-laws for Quarterly and Yearly Meeting ; 
and finally in Chapter VII, rules of order. 

Here you have in a handy little book of fifty-seven pages the outline of all 
our organizations, from which any one may become an intelligent, helpful worker 
in harmony with the general plans of the mother society. The price of the 
Manual is ten cents, and it may be secured of Mrs. S. C. G. Avery, Wells Branch, 
Me. 


ee Oe 


LEARN as if you were to live forever ; live as if you were to die to-morrow. 





e Our Juniers. 


FLOWER VOICES. 
(For five children, each holdiny the flower indicated.) 

THE sunny little daisy, The precious little pansy 

With yellow gold to spend, Is thinking all day long; 
And heart so warm and kindly, We see it sad and sorry, 

Is everybody's friend, Or happy as a song. 
“Look up,” it says, “and do not fear, ‘“ Look up,” it says, “ be brave and true, 
For Jesus loves you, children dear.” For Jesus always thinks of you.” 


The gentle, queenly lily The dain‘y blue forget-me-not 
Swings softly to and fro, Peeps out beneath our feet, 
So pure and fair and lovely, So tiny and so humble. 
Its garments like the snow. And yet so fair and sweet. 
“ Look up,” it says, “ O seek and find, ‘Look up,” it says, “and do not fret, 
For Jesus is so good and kind.” For Jesus never will forget.” 


The royal rose is monarch, 
Arrayed in princely dress, 
With thorns to punish evil, 
With happiness to bless, 
“Look up,” it says, “ look up and live, 
For Jesus offers to forgive.” 
—King's Messenger. 


—_—_- 


SUGGESTIONS FOR A JUNIOR MISSIONARY MEETING. 

HavE in the room a Japanese screen, an ivory paper cutter, a Turkish rug, a 
brass tray of Benares ware, a Spanish fan, a Chinese cup, a plate of bananas, or 
other available articles to represent products of the countries where the missions 
are located. 

Leader’s talk explaining to children the close connection of foreign lands 
with ours ; how steamship and cable lines have drawn the peoples of the world 
nearer together ; how we find in daily papers tidings from all countries ; how our 
shops and houses are full of the products of these countries; and contrast the 
world and our knowledge of it with years ago before missionaries went to heathen 
lands. 

Have children, dressed in costume if desired, personify the various objects 
and tell their stories. 

Collection in Chinese cup. 

Closing hymn. 

Serve bananas for refreshments.—Aftssion Dayspring. 
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THE CRADLE ROLL RECEPTION. 

THE Cradle Roll party, the chief event of the year to the youngest and 
dearest branch of our home work, has its own problems and possibilities. The 
guests must be invited, not only the babies who already belong, but all the new 
ones. A church notice will reach some, but personal notes, especially if carried 
with a cordial word to mothers, will bring many more. 

Then the guests must be entertained. Where the Cradle Roll is part of the 
mission circle the help of the older children can be counted upon, and the more 
responsibility they have, the happier they will be. With a kindergartner to direct 
games, they will keep the little ones occupied until the party has all come. Have 
a good musician, for music will bring order out of confusion and reduce the 
small people to something like quiet sooner than anything else. The program 
should be short and simple. Nothing will entertain the babies better than watch- 
ing other children, and the older ones will best enjoy an object talk. Effective 
living pictures can be easily arranged. If you can procure an idol, place it upon 
a shrine made by draping a small table, construct a temple of screens, andjhave 
a couple of children and a mother in Hindu dress making an offering of food and 
incense. As the picture is shown let a choir of children sing part of ‘ From 
Greenland’s Icy Mountains.” ‘The temple can be quickly changed into a 
nursery, with a child kneeling beside a cot bed, and a mother rocking a baby to 
sleep, while the Lord’s Prayer is sung. When the children are quietest have 
brief devotional exercises, just a psalm and hymn in which the older ones can 
join, and a prayer for the babies here and across the seas. The graduates will 
have their pieces to speak. Even the youngest can take part in the roll call and 
bringing in mite-boxes. Have plenty of fresh boxes made up, enrollment cards 
ready for new members, and leaflets for mothers. 

Secure an old-fashioned cradle with rockers, or where this cannot be’ found 
use one of the baskets in which the modern baby spends so much of its time. 
Trim this with wild flowers or bright-colored tissue paper, and“while a lively 
march is played on the piano, let the children walk several times about the room, 
finally passing the cradle, and dropping their full mite-boxes into‘ it. 

The simpler the food on the supper table the better for the children, and 
the Cradle Roll money should not be used to furnish the entertainment. An 
appropriate picture pasted on bright cardboard to take home-will’help each one 
remember what it was all about. In all the plans bear in mind that the Cradle 
Roll is never an end in itself, but a beginning—an introduction to the mission 
circle and woman’s society. Do not omit the few earnest words,to mothers 
about the meaning of it, and the use of the money in uplifting the neglected 
childhood and degraded motherhood of other lands.—Life and Light. 
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LITTLE LIGHT BEARERS. 


“ GirLs,” said Mrs. Ayres, the superintendent of the band, “I believe the 
time has come to tell you a secret.” “O good!” ‘“ We like your secrets !” 

“ A thought has been in the minds of some for quite a while, which I believe 
God put there. It is this: What a glorious thing it would be if our babies, these 
precious ‘ buds of promise,’ born in the midst of so much light and blessing, could 
from birth be identified with this work of sending the glad tidings of Jesus’ love 
to those children who are receiving their first lessons in worship at the foot of some 
grim idol. ‘ Bud the tender twig with the fruit it should bear,’ is a good motto 
for us in this work, and I thought it might fall to the lot of you girls to secure 
babies’ names in our church and vicinity for membership. And we will be 
budding the twigs.”’ 

“Oh, Mrs. Ayres, it will be just the loveliest work we ever entered upon in 
all our lives! Is it really a settled thing?” 

“Yes, and enrollment cards have been printed for these Little Light Bearers 
to keep, stating that its possessor ‘ Began in the cradle, in earliest youth, to send 
to the Christless God’s precious truth.’ This picture is a beautiful lithograph. 
You will be charmed with it. The little dark-faced heathen will win your hearts 
at once, and, girls, I can never describe to you how sweet our little ‘ children of 
light ’ look, reaching out their tiny lamps.” 

“Oh, I know every-baby will join,” put in enthusiastic Blanche. “ I can 
hardly wait to give them a chance.” 

“ From birth till how old can they enlist?” asked Lella. 

“We have made provision for five years’ payment of twenty-five cents a year 
on the back of the card. After that we thought them old enough to join a chil- 
dren’s band.” 

The cards will not only be a great help in the work, but will also be a beau- 
tiful object lesson to the child, ever quietly reminding him that he was enlisted 
in the service of the Lord from the very start.” 

‘“* Now I think it would be so nice to buy the enrollment cards from eur con- 
tingent fund, and let each card be a gift to the baby from our band if they join 
us,” said Marion. | 

“That’s so!’’ almost shouted Blanche. “ Miss President, if you’ll excuse 
me (with a mock courtesy), let’s take up a collection. Most folks have to pay at 
missionary teas anyway. Here goes my horse-car fares.” In ten minutes the 
offering was gathered. 

And now the girls of Trinity Mission Band have started with their “ Little 
Light Bearers’ Roll.” Was there ever a more promising “dawn” ? Far and near 
the Little Light Bearers are waiting to be ushered in. The day is at hand !—Se/. 





Contributions. 
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MAINE. 
Augusta aux. for Miss Coombs . . Z 


Bowdoinham wud R. Kendell for work of 


society - 
Branawick:'W. M. S. sb 6. tat bem NO CHATS 


E. Hebron aux. for F. M.. . . «2 «> 

Foxcroft Junior A. C. F. for Miss Barnes 

Georgetown aux. for Ruth in S. O. 

Georgetown C. R. 

Lisbon Falls Mrs. Cornish for “kindergarten 
hall . 2+ 0. 

New Gloucester by Mrs. Carrie A. ‘Gammon 
7D. 


No. Chesterville aux. for Pada “Monie os ee 

Ocean Park aux... 

Ocean Park Mrs. Mary A. Davis for kinder- 
gartenhall..... 

Saco aux. for Miss Coombs and to "complete 
L. M. in Gen. Soc. of Annie V. ae 
bourne 

Scarboro aux. for zenana “work i in "Midnapore . 

So. Windham ch. for Storer College .... 

So. Windham ch, Easter offering for Miss 
Coombs . 

So. Windham ch. Easter offering for zenana 
work at Balasore. ..... 

Springfield aux.Q.M...... ea ew 

Waterville aux. for Miss Coombs 

Waterville Conference coll 


NEW HAMPSHIRE. 


Alton juniors for Miss Barnes .... ees 

Alton C. R. Berar fy ws 

Chocorua bequest of John H. ‘Nickerson in 
memory of his mother income to be used 
for work of F. B. W. M.S... 

Concord ch. $4 of which is for the little ones 
for one share of Miss Barnes’s salary . . 

Hampton aux. for Miss Butts .... 

W. Lebanon aux. —— of the M. A. Dear- 
born fund for F, 

A friend 


VERMONT. 
E, Randolph Mrs. A. Sprague T. O. 
Hardwick aux. for Dr. S.. . 
Starksboro ch. Mrs. Minnie Colton for Dr. S. 
Sutton aux. for Dr.S.... 
W. Derby aux. for Dr. Ss. 


MASSACHUSETTS. 
Cambridge aux. for widow $6.25 silver offering 
for MISSIONARY HELPER .75 ° 
Lowell Paige St. aux. for native teacher... 
Norfolk Downs Mrs. S. F. Smith ... ° 
W. Somerville friend for kindergarten hall . = 


RHODE ISLAND. 


Arlington aux. Miss P. 
Carolina aux. Ind. 


on 6 + @ & G88 6. 9 2 * 


I GIVE and bequeath the sum of 
corporation of the state of Maine. 


$5.00 


5.00 
16.86 


1.75 
4.00 
25.00 
‘75 


“75 


4.00 
5.00 


Greenville aux, Ind. 
Greenville aux. Miss P. ota eG 
Cancer * Cross Bearers” for. kindergarten 
yee ai th 
Pascoag aux. for Miss P. 
Pascoag aux.forInd. .. 
Pascoag Junior C, E. for Miss Barnes... . 
Pawtucket Junior C. E. for kindergarten hall 
Providence Park St. aux. Miss ble ie ie 
Providence Park St. aux. Ind. 
Providence Park St. Mrs. 4 M. Smith ‘for 
kindergarten hall . 
Providence Elmwood Ave. Y. P. S. Cc. E. ‘for 
CU MOIR « «6 seb 6, 8 0. 0 
Providence Elmwood Ave. C. R. . 
Providence Roger Williams 4 E. for kinder- 
garten work .. 
Tiverton ch. ladies for Miss P. geury ob enee 
Warwick Central aux. for Ind. Dept. 


NEW YORK. 


Brooklyn S. S. of F. B. ch. Mrs, Furman’s 
class one share Miss Barnes’s salary in 
memory of Ernest Johnston oe 

Poland “ Little Light Bearers” . . 


PENNSYLVANIA. 
Sparta Miss. Soc. for BS Mes 0.8 sd eee 8 


ILLINOIS. 
Tamaroa W. M. S. for F. M. 


MICHIGAN. 


Gobleville Junior C. E. for Lola child in 7 
in Widows’ Home . . re 
Onsted Mrs. Morey for kindergarten hall’ o's 


MINNESOTA. 
Hennepin Q. M. W. M.S. forF.M. ... 
Nashville Center W. M.S. 1-2 F. M. 1-2 H. M. 
Winona W. M.S. $3 Miss. Band $2 on $100 
of Miss Moody's salary «00 2.005.608 


IOWA. 
Central City for Miss Scott .... 
Lamont for Miss Scott ... 
Lincoln for Miss Scott 
Waubeek for Miss Scott 


KANSAS. 


Augusta W. M.S. Miss Hattie Phillips 
Denton aux. forH.M. ...scceeccecrs 
DentonC.R.... ees 


2 } 8. 8,4 06RD OS 


os ¢ 6 ¢ 
e ¢ © 0 2 6 


eee 


Total 


$484.68 


Laura A. DeMeritre, Treas. 


Ocean Park, Me. 


per Epytu R. Porter, Asst. Treas. 
a 
FORM OF BEQUEST. 


to the Free Baptist Woman's Missionary Society, a 





